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We all of us had the Liberty of Visiting the Town, where I sold my Red Coat for a Quart of Rum, my Tie Wig for Sixpence, with which I bought a Three-penny Loaf and a Quart of Cider. Our Cargo consisting chiefly of Voluntary Slaves, who are the least to be pitied, I saw all my Companions sold off before me; my turn came last, when I was sold for eleven Pounds, to one Mr. Isaac Pearson, a Man of Humanity, by Trade a Smith, Clock-maker and Goldsmith, living at Burlington, in New Jersey: . . . I left Philadelphia to go to Burlington to my Master. I went in a Boat, where I got myself Drunk for the first time after my Arrival, and then first experienced the Strength of Rum. About Twelve we landed there, and I was conveyed to my Master, where I dined upon Dumplings, boil'd Beef, and Udder, when I became enamour'd with Mrs. Sarah, the Daughter. I was stripp'd of my Rags, and received in lieu of them a torn Shirt, and an old Coat. They tell me it was only for the present, for I might expect better.
I went to bed that Night, being the first Time I had seen one since I left London, which was fifteen Weeks. . . . On the 26th of July, we sailed down [the] Delaware, and the next Day passed by Chester, Capital of the County of the same Name. It is seated close to the River and contains about two hundred Houses, adorn'd with pleasant Gardens and Orchards. There I was overtaken by my old Master Edmund Lewis, who demanded me of the Captain, on account of an Indenture between myself and him, but the Boat being in Haste, oblig'd him to step into her, otherwise he must have gone to Sea with us, the Ship being under Sail and so I escaped being carried back.
After a transatlantic voyage of thirteen weeks, Moraley arrived in Ireland, boarded another vessel and soon "set my foot upon English Ground after three years and eight Months Absence." He headed to Newcastle, his home, and lived with his mother until her death three years later.
